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Summary: Summery: Jack was used to being alone for 300 years. It was 
easier to hide the pain when he was alone, but now he has a family 
and for the first time in his life he was a garden. Now that jack has 
a family how is he supposed to keep his painful secret a secret. 
WORNING: Contains graphic details of abuse. Setting: A weak after the 
movie . 


1 . Chapter 1 

Burned A ROTG Fanfiction 
By SuddenlyLoki 

Disclaimer: I do not own ROTG. Although I wish I did. ;) :) 

Summary: Jack was used to being alone for 300 years. It was easier to 
hide the pain when he was alone, but now he has a family and for the 
first time in his life he was a guardian. Now that Jack has a family 
how is he supposed to keep his painful secret a secret. 

WARNING: Contains graphic details of violence. 

Setting: A week after the movie. 

Chapter 1 : Prologue 

Jack winced as he heard the _crack_ of another bone. _Probably my 
other wrist_. Jack thought. As a foot slammed onto his wrist again. 
Jack screamed in pain. But that didn't stop the spirit of 
summer . 

The spirit of summer was furious that _Jack_, of all spirits, got to 
be a guardian. She landed another blow, this time snappingJack ' s leg. 
Jack screamed as white hot pain coursed through his whole body. 
Seconds became a lifetime as Jack fell unconscious. The spirit of 



summer didn't stop there, cauterizing his wounds so the loss of blood 
wouldn't kill him. Then she bound Jack s broken wrists to his broken 
legs, carried him to the desert, threw him into the sand, and lit the 
sand on fire. She then left the spirit of winter for dead. 

Even though Jack was unconscious his breathing was becoming sort 
gasps. He could feel the the tightness of his chest. He could hear 
the gasping sounds he made when trying to let in or out a 
breath . 

Jack begin to understand how Jamey felt when he was having a asma 
attack. He laughed the thought of Jamey made him smile every time. 
Jack hoped that Jamey never had a asma attack like this. Jack also 
hoped for a slim second that Jamey would be alright with out 
him. 

Jack then had the strangest taste in his mouth... _was that copper? _ 
Jack thoughts worried him where have he ever tasted copper before? 
_Did I eat a penny once?_ Jack couldn't place it. Then he started to 
small it. _Man I must have lost a lot of blood because now I'm 
starting to smell copper. I must be going insane. Wait! _ Jack 
thought. _I know that smell and that taste it's not copper it's 
blood! My blood. Am I dieing?_ 

That was Jack's last thought. He could not think anymore. His brain 
would not let him. Either to protect him from the enabled, or his 
brain had lost too much blood to function properly. 

Either way Jack was kinda revealed he could only feel and smell 
now . 

Even though he could smell his blood still his brain did not register 
it, but what his brain could register was the soft but especially hot 
feeling of the sand beneath him and the feeling of his raspy 
breathes . 

As Jack fell finally into a deep unconscious state he breathy 
wondered if he was on a beach somewhere, and how if he was going to 
die he would like to die on a beach if he could. 

On the next episode of Burned: a ROTG fanfiction. Will Jack ever be 
found. And if he is found who will find him first? The Guardians or 
Death. Toon in to find out in the next episode of: Burned: A ROTG 
fanfiction. Chapter 2: Regrets 


2 . Chapter 2 
Burned 

Chapter 2: Regrets 

A/N A Special thanks to: AyameKitsune thanks for being my first 
reviewer hope you enjoy this chapter. 

Now on with the story! 

Bunny hated the job he was given every time the obnoxious winter 
spirit when't missing. Of course every time he was voted to go fetch 
the spirit of winter. He found him, in no time, but to Bunny's 



surprise it seems it was taking him more than two hours to find even 
a trace of the Winter Spirit, and that was saying something he almost 
always found him in mear minutes because his trace was so large. 
Jack's trace being the snow he left behind. 

Then he found it, the trace. But this time it wasn't snow it was 
blood. He knew that copper stench anywhere after his people died. 

This time, this time it was different it was Jack's blood. Their was 
a trail of it leading somewhere, but to where?_ It looks like... no 
this can't be right. The Sahara Desert !_ Bunny thought. 

Then he saw it. A figure, but he could barely call it that. But never 
the less he ran to it. 

End Of Chapter 2 ! 

Don Don Dooonnn ! Man why do I love clif fhangers ! Of course I only 
love them when I'm writing them, haha ! See you in the next 
Chapter ! 

Love : 1 

Read and Review and sorry for the small chapter. 
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Burned chapter 3 
Recap : 

Then he saw it. A figure, but he could barely call it that. But never 
the less he ran to it. 

Chapter 3 

As soon as he got there, he wished he had gotten there early. The 
figure, was Jack. He knelt down as soon as Jack opened his eyes. Then 
he Herd it, a sound so broken, so quiet. 

"Hey, Bunny." Jack barely whispered out, as blood begin to poor from 
the fragile winter spirits mouth. The smell of copper ran through the 
came another barley audible whisper. 

"Sorry Bunny." Then his eyes jack's eyes begin to dull and slowly 
close. But just before they did his eyes turned from icey blue to a 
light brown then and only then did they fully close. 

Even though Jack's eyes were open they were unseeing. The cause being 
the loss of blood, or the lack there of. Jack could only tell it was 
Bunny because his could smell the sent of freshly cut grass, but he 
couldn't be sure. He suddenly felt himself enveloped in a soft fur. 
Then he knew. It was Bunny. Jack's last thought was when he began to 
lose consciousness: _Thanks Bunny. _ 

~End Chapter 3~ 

Don Don Don I know another cliffhanger! 

But don't worry I'm just having a little bit of fun. (Grabs Butcher 



Knife... Please don't hurt me.) 


Oh well see you in the next chapter! 
Love 1 
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Burned 
Chapter 4 

A/N Sorry for not updating sooner :) Hope you enjoy the 
chapter ! 

Recap: "Sorry Bunny." Then his eyes jack's eyes begin to dull and 
slowly close. But just before they did his eyes turned from icey blue 
to a light brown then and only then did they fully close. 

~End Chapter 3~ 

A/N On with the Chapter! 

"JACK!" Bunny Screamed out in shock. 

Bunny not believing what he just seen, he checked for a poles. He 
found one vary weak but there. Bunny jumped to his feet, holding Jack 
bridlestyal and opened a tunnel to the warin. 

Once there he ran to the small infermery he had in his warin. 

Quickly, placing Jack on a Gurney he began to search for a poshion 
that he broued just last week it was made out of the finest and 
rarest herbs. The poshion though, still needed to be tested. If 
harmful it could make his condition much worse or possibly even kill 
him. If effective it could bring someone back from the dead. Knowing 
what to to he pored the poshion into Jack's mouth. Jack much to 
bunny's surprise begin to convulse. 

~End Chapter 4~ 

A/N Sorry for the short chapters lately. Well see ya ! 
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Burned Chapter 5 

Recap: he pored the poshion into Jack's mouth. Jack much to bunny's 
surprise begin to convulse. 

A/N on with the 5th chapter. 

"Oh god, oh god what did I do, what did I do." Bunny thought in his 
head. Then Bunny did the only thing he could think about 
doing : 

Bunny sat on the gurney and and held Jack Close and closed his eyes 
waiting for the convulsions to stop racking over Jacks body. Just 
when he thought it would never end a single tear found its way down 



Bunny's face. As Jack stopped conversat ing. Bunny didn't notice he 
was quite content on just rocking Jack's still form. Then he released 
it was still. Jack was still. 


Bunny quickly checked for a pulse but found nothing. Jack was dead, 
or at least that ' s what Bunny thought . 

~End Chapter 5~ 

A/N sorry for the short chapter and I hope it wasn't too 
depressing . 

See you all in the next chapter! 


End 
f ile . 



